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Let's meet Duff, the vampire 


Disclaimer: | don't own Guns N' Roses and this story isn't true. | meant no malice or impeachment. 


Night had fallen when Izzy said goodbye to his fellow band mates and left for his car. The parking lot was 
empty but Izzy wasn't worried. Axl had told him to be careful for vampires but he just laughed at him. 


"Vampires, whatever. I've got to stop listening to that idiot" Izzy shook his head as he searched his pockets for 
his keys, he put his guitar down on the side of the car. 


They still needed a new bass player because this guy just wasn't cutting it so of course that meant Axl had 


been on everyone's case to try and find one. He sighed when he relized he'd left the keys on the bar counter. 


Foot steps made Izzy jump and turn around. He'd had this insecure feeling all night because a man with hazel 


eyes that seemed to glow had been watching him. Not once did he take his eyes off of him. 


He was relived to find Axl glaring at him. "You left these behind. You're lucky | found them." He held up the 
silver objects and dangled them in front of Izzy's face. 


Izzy shrugged, taken the keys and giving the redhead a little smile. Axl folded his arms over his chest and 


leaned against the door. "You should be more careful, | can't always protect you." Izzy glared. 


"| don't need your protection, l'm fine on my own" Axl huffed, flipping his long tendrils out of his face. 


"You know, | don't know why | bother helping you, | never get any thanks." Izzy raised his eyebrows. 


"Is that what you want, me groveling at your feet? Fuck off" Axl glared and shook his head. "No go fuck Slash, 
that's what you like to do don't you?" That was a bit low but Izzy didn't feel too happy right now. 


Axl's gray eyes widened, mouth dropped open. "Izzy..you know?" Izzy shrugged his shoulders. 


"Yeah, but | don't give a damn. | hope you two are happy with on another now go to hell" Axl didn't say 
anything, just walked away making Izzy feel worse. He didn't want to hurt his best friend but it killed him that 
they hooked up, the sting was still in his heart from hearing them in the closet. 


He had a crush on Axl since sixth grade but now he had no chance. He finally opened the door but more foot 


steps made him turn around only to be thrown against the car. 


He looked into his attackers glowing hazel eyes. So enchanting. He relized this was the same person that 


watched him from the bar. He tried to push away but the man didn't budge. 


He leaned in close to Izzy's ear. "I've been watching you, you're so beautiful but | can't help but sense a 


sorrow in your heart." Izzy gave him a confused look and tried to get away again 


His eyes seemed to magnify the glow. 


Izzy stopped suddenly, those eyes making him incredibly sleepy. He only had time to whisper a few words 
before he passed out. "Who are you?" The man smiled before letting him go. He slumped to the ground, eyes 
instantly closed. 


"Call me Duff," he whispered. 


The blonde turned around, looking at the car mirror and smirked. 


No reflection could be seen. 


Just an idea. ^.^ 


He's not normal 
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Izzy had woken up with a spiltting headache. He had no clue what happen last night nor where he was at the 


moment. Two figures were hovering over him, too blurry to make out. 


‘Izzy, you awake?" The pounding in his head got worse. He sat up, vision clearing so he could see them. One had 
waste length strawberry blonde hair, gray eyes along with pale skin. The other was considerably darker, 
chocolate eyes with long black curly hair. 


Axl and Slash. 


Izzy rubbed his sore head, when he looked up again he saw someone else, blonde hair and glowing hazel eyes. He 


jumped back in the bed and started stammering. 


"You, you're that freak that--" He didn't finish his sentence, it wouldn't matter if he did, no one would believe 
him if he told them the guy made him pass out. 


Axl pointed to the blonde in the door way. "This guy brought you here, said you hit your head and passed out" 
Izzy just shrugged then he noticed something odd..the guy had really long finger nails.. 


He seemed to sense what Izzy had been staring at and put his hands behind his back, sweet smile planted on 
his face. "My name is Duff, Duff Mckagan and | was coming out of the club when | saw him, | was also going 
to ask for a try out session | can play the bass guitar pretty good." 


Slash smirked. "You think you got what it takes then be my guest. Steven will see what you can do in the room 
down the hall, can't miss it." Duff nodded cheerfully and left the door frame but not before giving Izzy one 


final glance. 


Those eyes, they just weren't normal. He wasn't normal but Izzy didn't say anything. If he did they would think 


he's crazy. He would think he was crazy and he wasn't right? 


‘Izzy, you're too quiet, what's wrong?" He looked into those gray eyes he used to drown in, they weren't his to 
drown in anymore, they were Slash's. 


‘Nothing, just a headache..um l'm sorry about before. I'm happy for you two, really." Axl smiled but Slash's 
mouth fell open and he turned to face Axl. 


"Who told him? | thought we weren't gonna tell anyone." Axl shrugged. Izzy got up from the bed. He headed for 
the door and opened it, looking back at Axl and Slash briefly. 


"lm going to go check out that Duff guy." He closed the door. A melody floated threw the air, it sounded 
amazing. He relized where it came from and immediately stepped threw the open door way to see Duff ripping 
up on his bass guitar. 


He stood there stunned for two reasons. One Duff's finger nails were a lot shorter than before and two he 
looked like his entire body was in this aura He practically glowed just as his eyes. 


When he was finished he sat the guitar down, fingers in his pockets. Steven had his mouth open, eyes 
impossibly wide. He stood up and clapped, Duff smiled sheepishly. 


“That..that was amazing. | think we've found our new bass player!" Izzy sighed. Yes he too thought that was 
one of the best performances of his life but the blonde still creeped him out. 


Duff bowed his head before glancing at Izzy, his smile brightened. "Did you like it?" Izzy nodded slowly, still a 


bit unsure of him. 


"Yes, it was.really good" Duff pouted, sticking his lip out. 


"Just good?" Izzy looked taken aback at his childish behavior. 


‘Okay, it was spectacular." Duff beamed and ran over to him, glomping him. 


"Yay, | knew you'd like it." Steven raised his eyebrow at the spectacle, smirking. 


"Looks like you made a friend Iz." 


What he didn't know was that Duff's claw like fingers dug into his back roughly nor did he see the smirk.. 


Or the fangs shining in his mouth. 


Vampires aren't real..are they 
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Izzy had trouble sleeping ever since Duff joined. Everytime he tried, there *they® were. The glowing eyes that 
had haunted him from the time he'd met the strange blonde. Then he would see Duff, finger nails extremely 
long with blood on the tips and.when he opened his mouth fangs could be seen 


Fangs? It wasn't good for his health to act this way but he just couldn't get that mental image out of his 
head. His band mates had started to worry about him when he fell asleep during a practice session and woke 


up screaming. 


And Duff..amazing bass guitarist, he couldn't deny but.the guy seemed odd. He could be so sweet and caring 


but then all of sudden he could be a different person entirely, cold and almost cruel. 


Izzy was getting a bit scared. A hand on his shoulder threw him out of his thoughts. "Are you day dreaming 
again?" He turned around to meet hazel eyes, this time soft and gentle opposed to some of the other times 


he'd caught Duff. 


Let's just say those weren't good days and it was weird because the morning after them, the news would say 
someone had wound up dead. Cause of death: unknown but the victims were all drained of their blood and had 


two bite marks on their necks... 


Like something a vampire would do was the rumor going around but that was absurd, vampires weren't real. 


Were they? No, of course not he was just being silly. 


He gave Duff a small smile. "Just thinking about what was on the news, about the victims and shit." Duff 
narrowed his eyes slightly, hand sqeezing Izzy's shoulder harder. 


"You don't really think it was a vampire do you? | mean come on, they aren't real." Izzy chuckled awkwardly. It 


was as though Duff was trying to convince him or something and it made him nervous. 


"No. know they aren't. People are just scared, they'll make up any old story for the tabloid" Duff smiled, 
letting go of his shoulder. The guy was so strong.it was definitely going to bruise and he was so tall. towering 


over Izzy. 


So odd. He didn't like Duff at first but now they were kind of close..and Duff was very pretty. He flirted with 


Izzy shamelessly and it always brought a smile to his face so he didn't mind. 


He picked up his guitar and waited for the others to get started Duff had his bass in hand and Steven was 
seated at his drums but there was still two people missing... 


Axl and Slash. 


Those two were getting annoying. Yes Izzy was happy for them..semi happy but they didn't have to flaunt it 
around in his face. It pissed him off and he noticed when ever he got angry Duff would get in a sour mood as 


well. 


The door opened. Finally but it wasn't something Izzy wanted to see. Axl was in Slash's arms, face white as 
snow, lips blue. His eyes were open, frozen in silent horror. Izzy's mouth fell open. He dropped his guitar 
immediately and ran to the redheads side. 


Tears were in the corners of Slash's chocolate eyes. Steven ran over to them but Duff stayed there, 


watching. Izzy could have swore he saw a smirk on his lips. 


"What the hell happened?" Slash looked into Izzy's eyes, helpless. He glanced back at Axl and hugged his body 


closer. 


“Something..a blur and then.and then." He didn't finish, voice cracking. Izzy couldn't believe it, this was unreal. 
He checked for a pulse but as he expected was none. Something caught his eye, he pushed some of Axl's red 
hair out of the way of his neck and gasped. 


Twin bite marks just like all the other victims. 


Lost my Soul 
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The next few days were total hell. The undertakers came and took Axl's body to the morgue to be autopsied. 
Slash had other idea's, he screamed obscenities at the men and tried to keep them away from the dead singer 
so Steven had to drag him into the other room. He broke out in a string of sobs. 


Izzy had to be the one to give them the information and then they were gone. Duff plopped down on the couch 
and flipped on the TV, not fazed by Slash's hysteria. Izzy glared at him, pissed at his uncaring attitude. 


"What the fuck is wrong with you, Axl was murdered* two days ago and it's like you don't fucking give a 
shit. Don't you care?" Duff shrugged indifferently before looking Izzy in the eye. 


"He hurt you." Izzy was frozen in shock. He didn't tell Duff about anything involving him and the redhead. 
"Who told you that?" Duff got up, running a hand threw his blonde locks. 


"It wasn't that hard to see but." He moved so he was close to Izzy, face inches apart from the others. "I took 


care of it for you, he can't hurt you now." Izzy's eyes widened. 


"You..you didn't.how." He covered his hand over his mouth, stomach getting knotted up. "Why, how..how could 


you." The tears fell down in rivers, little whimpers escaping him. 


This was too much. Izzy tried to make a dash for the bathroom but Duffs arm grabbed him and jerked him 
against his body. "You didn't want me to?" Duff whispered in his ear, tongue darting out to lick the lobe. 


Izzy pushed away and ran to the bathroom, closing the door and heaving. He hadn't ate anything since 
yesterday so only saliva came out but his stomach kept reching. 


He could hear Duff's chuckles from the other room, cruel but so innocent at the same time, like a child that 
didn't relize it was the wrong time to laugh. He wanted to die at that moment. His best friend was gone and he 


was the reason why. 


But he relized something..Slash and Steven were still in the house, what kept Duff from killing them too. He 
opened the door a crack, Duff was gone. That made him frightened. His tears had stopped and now the only 
proof they were even there in the first place was the salty taste on his lips. 


“Slash. Steven?" He took shaky steps toward the closed door of Steven's room, the sobs from Slash had 
stopped, complete silence. That wasn't a good sign. He turned the knob and braced himself for what might 


come. 


He let out a relieved sigh when he saw Steven on the bed and Slash sitting on the floor, shoulders shaking. 
They both looked up at him, Steven giving him a half smile while Slash still had that dead look in his eyes, like 


his soul died with his lover. 


He was about to talk but his voice..he just couldn't form the words. What was he supposed to tell them 
anyway, ‘Axl was killed by Duff who's a vampire just to let you know’, Slash would ring his neck and Steven 


would make reservations for the insane asylum. 


And.a small part of him didn't want to tell on Duff, he liked having something he could control, sure he didn't 
mean for Axl to die and he didn't want him to but.. 


Now he had his revenge, revenge for Axl choosing Slash over himself and for breaking his heart. "What's 
wrong Izzy?" He looked into Slash's eyes and frowned. 


"They took.him now." Slash's lips quivered and he let out a pained sob. Izzy closed the door, hearing more 
whimpers and mumbled gibberish. He saw Duff standing in the middle of the room, eyes closed. 


Izzy didn't approach him, just watched. His entire body glowed in a blue aura, his eyes closed. His long claws 


retracted into small nails once again as he flexed them. 


Izzy took a step back as he opened his eyes, looking at Izzy and giving him a warm smile. "You didn't tell them." 
Izzy shrugged, walking closer to him but when Duff smiled he stopped. 


Duff had four long fangs in his mouth. Izzy's eyes nearly popped out of their sockets. Why hadn't he seen 


them before? Duff seemed so much more beautiful, more irresistible than before. 


Izzy's breathing got heavier as Duff got closer. He wrapped a hand around Izzy's thin waste, pressing against 
him. Izzy didn't resist. Duff blew away a few loose strands of hair from his neck. 


Izzy could feel Duff's soft breath and almost smiled but then he relized what Duff was about to do. "Are..you 
going to sire me?" Duff sighed, closing his eyes. 


"Do you want me too?" Izzy hugged him tighter. Duff smiled. "It would be so fun, we could hunt together and 
you'd get used to the taste of blood.but its your choice, I'm not forcing you." 


Izzy had no clue how to answer that question Duff swayed their hips together. "You get to live forever," he 


said it in a sing song voice that made lzzy chuckle. 


He made up his mind. 


"Yes, do it" 


Blood and Roses 
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Duff pushed Izzy into the open bedroom, licking his lips. Izzy stretched out on the bed, leaning so his neck was 
easy to see in the darkness. The blonde locked the door then turned around to meet Izzy's nervous face. He 


smiled. 


"IFs all right, won't hurt that much." Izzy nodded, breathing ragged. Duff straddled Izzy's waste, rubbing his 
stomach. Izzy took a deep breathe, regaining control and tangled his hand in blonde hair. 


Duff purred against his abdomen. "You're.my first." Izzy titled his head 


"First?" Duff nodded. "You mean you've never done this before?" Duff held Izzy's hand, running his lips over it 
gently. "Do..you know how to do ‘it. Duff chuckled. 


"Yes | know how.l've been waiting for years to find the right one and all I've been doing till now was studying 


how | was going to sire them and now..” Duffs eyes flashed, fangs gleaming in the moonlight. "I found you." 


Izzy smiled slightly, still not fully convinced. Duff sighed and was about to get up before Izzy held him back. 
‘Sorry.but Im a little scared, what's going to happen when you sire me?" Duff but his lip. 


"Your human life dies and you're reborn as a vampire. All of your senses are enhanced, vision especially." Izzy 
nodded and laid down flat on the sheets, threw his head back exposing his neck. 


"Do it, right now. l.l can handle it.” Duff smirked, his breathing got louder. Izzy remember something. "Do you 
have a pulse?" Duff laughed, claws extending. 


"Nope, living dead. No reflection either." 


"Oh. Can | still eat regular food?" 


"Yeah, there's not a rule that says you can't 


"If you want, | don't care. I'll show you how too." 


Izzy smiled, all traces of fear gone. His hand went behind Duff's head and pushed him down. Duff opened his 
mouth, fangs ready to bite. Izzy closed his eyes and licked his lips. 


Duff dug his teeth into the hollow of Izzy's neck. Izzy jumped, both mouth and eyes falling open. Duff drained 
Izzy, savoring each drop of the liquidy red, staining his lips scarlet. 


Izzy could feel the his blood being taken away, all his pain of his human existence would soon be gone along 


with his humanity. His eyes closed, body withering as Duff leaned back. 


He brought a hand to his mouth and used his fangs to slice his wrist, blood spilling out into Izzy's open mouth. 
Izzy sprang up, taking Duff's arm in his hand and sucking harshly. 


"Slow down" Izzy didn't listen, only lapping at the wound more. Duff snarled and pushed him away. Izzy finally 
let go, eyes glazed over and a smile planted on his face. Duff smiled back, wrist forgotten at the moment. 


He kissed Izzy hard, letting the fledgling lick the thick remains off his lips. "lm hungry." Duff nuzzled his neck. 


"I know. Still in the mood for that guitarist?" Izzy smirked cruelly allowing Duff access to his ear. 


"Of course." Duff got up, extending his hand to Izzy. He took it and jumped into the blondes arms. "We're going 
to have fun aren't we." Duff crushed Izzy to him, taking a hold of his ass and squeezing. 


"Yes we are, my beloved" They giggled a bit before Duff opened the door. Izzy kept a firm grip on his arm, 
hand lacing with the others. He now noticed the lovely black claws that were once his stubby finger nails and 
squealed. Duff chuckled at him before giving him a small kiss but Izzy wanted to deepen it. 


When Duff pulled away his face was serious. "This is your first kill, try not to be too messy. It's considered a 


work of art and the more times you do it the better your canvass will look." 


Izzy nodded excitedly. Duff ripped open Steven's bedroom door, smiling at what he saw. Steven had his 


headphones on while Slash was curled up in a ball, eyes open but no emotion in them. 


The two vampires approached slowly, stopping when Steven looked up at them. "What have you guys been up 
to?" Duff looked at Izzy with hunger in his eyes, ignoring Steven 


"IIl go first so you can see how its done, then it will be your turn" Izzy bowed his head, finding a tightness in 
his pants at how in control Duff looked. His body was slick with sweat, little specks of blood on his chest. Izzy 
wanted to touch him so bad but he needed food more, Duff could wait. 


He glanced at Slash, smiling. Duff had now dragged Steven up by his head and had a hand on his hip impatiently. 
"Are you gonna watch or not, I'm hungry to." Steven choose this time to run away but Duff yanked him back, 
twisting his blonde locks painfully, Steven screamed. 


Izzy nodded. "Hurry up." Duff stuck out his tongue. He brought Steven's neck in view and slowly descended. Izzy 
found himself get a jealous feeling when Duff bit into him, he didn't like how close they were. 


Duff sucked the drummer dry, ignoring his screams and throwing him to the floor like a rag doll when he 


finished. Slash still hadn't moved from his position on the floor but he started to talk. 


It was you then, you killed Axl." Duff licked his lips clean of the scarlet trails and smiled, nodding his head. 


"Yep, he tasted good, in more ways than one too." Izzy's eyes widened and he glared, jealous feeling coming back. 


"You fucked him?" Slash got up, voice raspy as he talked. 


"Son of a bitch, Ill fucking kill youl" Slash tried to punch Duff but his fist was caught and bent down, making 
him fall to his knees yelping. Duff growled. 


"Yes | fucked him, hard and he liked every bit of it, fucking begged me for more. Now don't you dare try to hit 
me again or your death will be much more painful" Slash snarled before stopping altogether. He slumped his 
head down, tears striking his face. 


"Why..why'd you kill him, you fucker." Duff didn't pay attention to the man on the floor and beckoned Izzy to 


join him. Izzy folded his arms over his chest but compiling. 


Duff pulled Slash's head back, showing his neck and held him still. "Now." Izzy opened his mouth, hovering above 
him. He eyed the perfect spot then sung his fangs into the tempting flesh, fire going threw him as he drained 
the blood. His fangs had made a mess of the skin, making it look as though a tiger attacked Slash. Pieces were 
dropping as he bit and sucked, not caring about the screams as he sank his claws into his stomach, more blood 


pouring out. 


Slash uttered one word before going limp. "Axl" Duff chuckled at the sentiment, Izzy pulled back letting the 
body fall to the floor. He tackled Duff and ripped open his shirt, tongue sliding into his mouth, letting him taste 
the red that covered his lips and chin 


"You made a mess." 


Izzy sucked his lower lip, smirking. "I know but he tasted so good, almost as good as you." 


Duff bucked his hips against Izzy's, moaning. 


The thrill of his first kill still lingered in Izzy's mind, how good it felt to drain the life out of someone. They 
were both unaware of the sun coming up, slowly but surely, to lost in each other to care. Duff finally noticed 


the sudden brighness in the room and quickly pushed Izzy off him. 


"Get the fuck up now baby!" Izzy did, worried about Duff's behavior. "Consintrate on turning into a bat." Izzy 
tilted his head in confuson. Duff screamed, "Just fucking do it! Think about a bat, then you'll turn into one, the 


suns coming.” 


Izzy nodded and focused all his thoughts. Soon enough bat wings emurged from his back and his physical 
apperance begain to change. Duff did the same, flying out the window as fast as he could, Izzy following him. 


They were headed for Duff's castle. 


| think that's what happens at a siring, if it's not lets just say it is in this story, k. *///* 


Dancing flowers make him smile 
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Duff helped Izzy threw the large window of the dark castle. Izzy was astonished that there wasn't a single 
light in sight except two soul little candles on the desk. Duff shut the window shutters quickly, they had just 
made it before the sun had risen to the sky, rays unforgiving to those of the night. 


He held his hand out for Izzy to take it, claws gleaming. Izzy smiled, intertwining their fingers and following 
Duff. The hallways weren't much better than the room, dark and gloomy. They were amazingly detailed though, 
velvet carpet laid out on the floor. Pillars up to the ceiling, still in good condition. Everything around them 
looked medievil yet in a roomy fashion, a few Motley Crue posters decorated the walls along with a couple of 


other bands. 


Izzy giggled, Duff noticed and gave him a peck on the cheek. Izzy's smile widened as he was led into a large, 
spacious room, two coffins were in the middle, black with velvet interior. Duff pulled Izzy to him, whispering in 


his ear. 
"We'll sleep in these." Izzy's face contorted in confusion 


"How would we..ya know there to small for two people and." He rubbed his hand against Duff's stomach, 
pushing their hips together. "| need you." Duff hissed, running his hands up and down the brunettes sides. 


| have real beds but | thought I'd show you where we'd be resting, I'm smarter than that Iz" Izzy shrugged, 
pulling away and glancing at the coffins. 


"Their... don't know if | want to sleep in it. Its to dark" Duff licked Izzy's lips, copper taste still lingering on 
them from previous activities. Izzy leaned into the touch, tongue finding its way into Duff's open mouth. 


"You'll.get used..to.. to it, right now | have other fun things planned." Duff couldn't suppress a moan, knees 
about to buckle. "Damn, you're a good kisser." Izzy smirked, hand automatically running threw the bleach blonde 


hair he now loved. It was so soft to touch and silky like satin sheets. That's what he liked about Duff most.. 


He could feel so clean and pure and act so innocent all the while being a blood thirsty vampire. Izzy licked 


Duff's ear, running his tongue alone his neck and finding a good place to suck on 


‘|| ne-need t-to show y-YOU the rest of t-the castle." Izzy stepped away completely, a pout on his face. 


Fine." Duff wrapped a hand around Izzy's waste, snuggled close. 


‘Im just saying we can play later. | want to show you everything." Izzy nodded, hand taking Duff's. 


"Yeah you're right but later." He squeezed Duff's ass, whispering heavily in his ear. "we will play." Duff 
shivered, licking his lips hungrily. They walked further into the long corridors, Izzy in aw at all the 
extravagance. Duff led him into a room filled with red and black roses, ferns in large pots at the side of the 


door. 


"This is one of my favorite places. Do you like it?" Izzy nodded, eyes wide. 


"So.so beautiful” Duff smiled happily, pulling Izzy up to one of the flower beds and pointing. 


"Look at them closely, notice something?" Izzy got close, claws reaching out to touch the roses but retracting 


when it wiggled. He looked up at Duff who laughed in return. 


"They move." 


"Yeah, cool huh." Izzy smiled, eyes dancing over the wiggling creatures. He got up, dusting off his pants. 


"Can we sleep here?" Duff shook his head, sadly. 


‘Sorry we have to sleep in coffins." Izzy's eyes fell. 


"Oh" Arms encircled his waste pulling him close, mouth hovering over his. 


"That's the only bad thing. Please don't regret it.please." Tears were on his cheeks, running in little lines onto 


his chest. 


"Don't cry, | don't regret a thing, I'll get used to the coffins, don't worry.” Sniffles erupted from Duff, making 


Izzy want to snicker. Duff could be so cold sometimes but this was his true personality. 


So sweet and loving. 


How wrong could one person be? 


Sorry, short | know and not to exciting but believe me the next one will be. 


No remorse 
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When it was time for the two vampires to enter the coffins, Izzy was still hesitant. Duff gave him a light 
smile, hand squeezing his lightly. "Don't be afraid. I'll be right next to you." 


Izzy sighed. "I'm not afraid, just.what if someone stakes us in our sleep?" Duff gave him a ‘what the hell kind 
of look. His eyebrows were raised, amusement lathering his voice. 


"You really think that's true then, the old stake in the heart?" It was now Izzy's turn to stare in bewilderment: 
"Isn't it?" Duff chuckled at him, covering his mouth with his hand 

"Uh, no. If it was then I'd be surely dead by now” Izzy was taken aback 

"You'd be dead, how?" Duff smirked. Claw curling blonde hair around it 


"Heh, sucked some barmaids dry a few times, husbands came after me with the blasted things, coulda left a 
mark if | didn't knock it out of their hands and kill them." Izzy's stomach did a flop at the cruel hiss in Duff's 


usilly sweet voice. 
"You sound proud of yourself for that." Duff grinned, teeth shining. 


"Oh | am, took on all six. Bastards didn't even get me worked up." Izzy frowned. He didn't like this side of Duff. 
Yes he knew Duff was cruel by nature but that didn't mean he had to like it. 


"Don't you feel any..remorse for your victims?" Duff let out a loud laugh, holding his sides. 


"Kidding, you must be. | can't feel *remorse*, don't. Perhaps | did when | started but now all | see humans as 
are selfish, sour, ignorant creatures and food." Izzy shrugged, opening up the lid to his coffin. Duff did the 


same, conversation over. 


Duff clicked his tongue, reaching over and giving Izzy a quick kiss before jumping into the dark object. Izzy 


smiled, getting in and sealing the lid. His eyes closed and soon he was in a trance like sleep. 


Memories flooded in and out of his mind Of his childhood, of the beatings he would receive for even looking at 
Axl in the wrong way. The way his heart would retch everytime he saw Axl making out with a girl behind the 
trash cans behind his house. Then more recent visions appeared, of Duff's smiling face, his cruel laughter and 


his gentle touches. 


He could feel liquids drain out of his body along with the memories, feeling his mortal body die away 
completely. He wasn't sad as he thought he would have been, no, he was quit happy now that he could be 
considered a true vampire. He had nothing in his old life that he would have really missed, he had Duff now and 
that was all he wanted. 


Hours had past in what seemed like a blink of an eye, soon night had fallen and Izzy found himself waking up, 
eyes wasting no time in adjusting to the dark coffin. He kicked it open in one mindless swing. He saw long bleach 


blonde hair and glowing hazel eyes. Duff grinned at him, hand extending. 


Izzy took it, glad to get away from the musty scent of the coffin. A question popped into his head as Duff 


nuzzled his neck. "Do my eyes glow like yours?" Blonde hair rubbed against his skin, silky just as before. 


Duff nodded. "Yes, all vamps have it, something about being in our blood, | don't know but | do know that I'm 
hungry. You?" Izzy bit his lip, pulling away from the blondes tender gestures. 


"| do feel weak." 


"Blood will make you feel better. That's all you need and it'll fix you right up." Duff took Izzy's hand and led 


them to the window, opening the shutters. Bats flew into the air making Izzy squeak from shook Duff chuckled 
softly. 


"That always happens, sorry." Izzy shrugged. "Ready?" Again Izzy shrugged, pride a bit hurt. 


"Whenever you're ready, | guess." Duff frowned at Izzy, something Izzy couldn't catch quick enough appeared in 
his eyes. Duff closed his hazel orbs, form changing into that of a bat. Izzy did the same and off they were. 


Finding food wasn't too difficult, the hunt was the hard part. Making sure the food didn't scream or cry out 
wasn't as easy as Izzy thought. They picked an old couple coming home on the freeway. Duff jumped in front 
of their beat up station wagon and things escalated from there. 


Duff had killed the old man quickly, drinking his fill before helping Izzy. The woman kept insisting that it was a 
dream and was oddly calm as Izzy drank her blood. Duff threw there bodies in a ditch carelessly. 


It wasn't as if anyone could prove it was a vampire and who would believe that person? So Duff didn't bother 


to cover the bodies. Izzy licked the blood from his lips. Duff looked to his hands, clenching them into tight fists. 


"lm sick of the same old thing. | want to show you the Beauty, the thrill! This isn't fun anymore." Izzy raised 


his eyebrows. 


"So what are you saying?" Duff looked at him with a mad gleam in his eye. 


‘lm sayin that | want to show you *other* ways to have fun and get blood too." 


"| still don't understand?" Duff sighed. 


"I didn't think you would..just..follow me." 


And he was off, walking down the road, smirk covering his face while Izzy followed in a daze behind him. 


Devil's voice 
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They'd wandered off the road and into the woods, having only the moonlight to guide them as they walked. Izzy 
still steps behind Duff as he rambled on about ‘beauty and the thrill of the kill and how it was supposed to be 
a work of art. Izzy had long since stopped listening, glancing at the shrubs and damp grass every now and 


then. 
"Duff.where are we going, tell me that." Duff didn't stop nor did he turn around to face him, just kept walking. 


"You'll see soon enough, | promise and you'll love every bit of it" Izzy clenched his hands into tight fists, biting 
his lip nervously. The rest of the walk was silent except for the animals and the crunching of glass under their 


feet. Duff finally stopped, Izzy nearly knocking into him. Beyond a few trees was an old hospital. 


It looked like it hadn't been cleaned up in quiet some time but it wasn't broken down, one light was still on. 


Duff's smile grew, not helping Izzy's stomach in the least. 


"Why did you bring me here.l-l don't like it. Take me home!" Duff shook his head, taking Izzy's hand roughly 
but Izzy tried to pull away. Duff finally got a good grip on his hand and pulled him up to the door. Izzy in shock 


the entire time. 
This was not Duff, not his Duff. 


How one person change so fast, it seemed unreal. Izzy was now getting scared. Duff was acting too strange 


almost crazed and his hold on his hand was beginning to hurt. 


"Duff stop it, you're hurting mel" He snapped out of his trance and immediately let go of the brunette's hand, 
apologizing but the smirk came back. Izzy stepped back, eyes wide and scared. 


"What's.what's gotten into you?" Duff's eyes narrowed into thin slits, glowing intensifying. 


"Me? Fuck, I'm just fine! Ill | want to do is show you something beautiful, something amazing, don't you wanna 


see it?" Izzy took an unsure step closer to the blonde. 


"No, | don't like this side of you and! want to go home!" he shouted. The door to the small hospital opened a 


creak. A woman peaked her head out, glaring at the two vampires. 


"Can | help you with something? If not then please leave." Her dark chestnut hair was tied up in a bun, her 


eyes worn and tired. She looked about twenty at most. Duff smiled sweetly at her. 


"We're lost, could we use a phone.” The woman eyed him suspiciously but agreed. Izzy raised his brow, 


wondering what the blonde was up too. She led them inside and over to a desk, pointing to the phone. 


Duff thanked her and she returned to her work. The inside of the hospital was all white, floor tiles, walls and 


ceilings. It wasn't that big either and it made Izzy want to leave more. 


He felt hot breath on his ear and looked up to meet Duff's face, so close to him. Duff was talking to him now 


but he didn't hear a word of it. The next few moments seemed to happen in slow motion. 


Duff grabbed the girls hand, pulling her back to him. Izzy watched with confusion as he ripped open her wrist 
with his long claws. She stared in shock as her own blood stained the floor scarlet. She finally stepped back, 
horror in her eyes at what just happened. She clutched her wrist, trying to subdue the steady flow. 


Duff uttered one word to her. "Run" And she did, down the hall and into a room, locking it, her blood leaving 
little trails behind her. Duff laughed happily, smirking at Izzy with pride and satisfaction. 


Izzy shook his head, not believing what just happened. "Why did you cut her wrist, why not just kill her?" Duff 
took Izzy into his arms, hugging tight as he whispered by his ear. 


"Because my love, that." He pushed Izzy away harshly, laughing and spinning in a circle. "would be no fun and 


tonight we are going to have a ball. You do remember the word don't you? Fun" 


Izzy glared at him, tempted to snarl out the words. "Yes | fucking do now what the hell are we going to do 
about that girl?" Duff shook his head, taking Izzy's hands in his. 


"No Iz, she is our entertainment tonight, understand" Izzy stepped back, frowning. 


"The hell.you're going to kill her though, aren't you?" Duff nodded, smirk in place. 


"Of course but first we play." Duff let Izzy's hands fall and started skipping down the hall to where the nurse 
had took refuge. Her light sobs and whimpers making Izzy's head spin. Duff knocked on the door three times, 
her crying getting louder each tap. 


The door, naturally didn't open and Izzy didn't blame her. Duff snarled, starting to pound on the door. "Open up 
you fucking bitch or I'll drive this door into your fucking head!" 


The door opened and Duff beamed, reaching and pulling the frightened girl out. She screamed at him, voice 
sounding like nails on a chalkboard. Izzy winced, this wasn't the kind of ‘fun’ he wanted to experience and if Duff 
thought this was beautiful..well 


Duff smacked her hard, making her fall to the floor, tears making her eyes red and puffy. If Izzy had been 
human he would have helped her, felt sorry for her but now he only watched with emptiness, not making a 


move to help her. 


"Pl.please h-help m-m-mel” Duff's shoulders shook with laughter. 


‘lm sorry, no one is going to save you." Her wrist was swelled, scab starting to form until Duff took her arm 


and ripped open the wound, new blood spilling out and fresh screams erupting from her. 


Izzy felt nothing. Not a drop of mercy touched his heart and no inner voice told him he should stop this sick 
act. She tried to get away from the blonde, hair coming loose and falling around her shoulders. Duff kicked her, 


spiting on the floor next to her before turning around to face Izzy, same cruel smile in place. 


"You know you're helping in this right, I'm not doing it alone. You'll see how beautiful a face can be when it's 


terrified to no end. Don't you want to see that?" Izzy shook his head. 


"You can be so sick sometimes, | don't want to do this to that girl. She's done nothing to me." Duff sneered. 


"And the other people you've killed have?" Izzy narrowed his eyes, that temptation to growl coming back. 


"They were food supplies, necessary for me to live." Duff shrugged turning his attention back to the sobbing 
girl that had curled up into a ball and held her bleeding wrist. She kept repeating "Get thee behind me, Satan! 


Save me father." 


Duff smirked down at her shaking form. "I thought | told you that no one was coming, my god are you stupid 
or just delirious!" She cried harder, sobs muffling her heart spoken words but she didn't stop talking. 


Izzy looked down to her frowning. "That's enough Duff, drink her." Duff shook his head. 


"Not until I've shown--" 


"| don't want to see it!" 


His hazel orbs widened and Izzy could tell the hurt in his eyes but it was soon covered up with anger. He 
brushed past Izzy and out of the door, slamming it behind him but not before screaming, "Fine, put her out of 
her fucking misery, | don't fucking care!" Izzy looked into the girls pleading eyes. 


He bent down and took her into his arms gently. Her sobbing had stopped, she had a distant look in her eyes. 
She had lost far too much blood to even consider saving so Izzy did the one thing he knew how to relieve her 


pain. 


He bit into her. She died with a small smile on her face. Izzy got up, tears pricking at his eyes. 


He didn't want to be a vampire anymore. 


TBC 


Uh, ‘Get behind thee Satan’ is from Interview with the vampire, not my quote but | wanted to use it. 


Crush the flower 
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Izzy had quickly fled from the hospital, he laid the girls body on her chair by her desk. His heart had this 
strange feeling in it, like something had gotten lost and he couldn't find it. 


He didn't want to go back to Duff's castle but really where was he to go and he needed his coffin even though 
he despised it. It wasn't hard for him to find the castle, window already opened. He stepped through it, eyes 


widening and mouth opening. 


The room had looked like a tornado hit it. Furniture had been broken, pieces scattered around, books knocked 
off the bookcase and ripped apart, curtains shredded. Everything had been destroyed or damaged. Izzy was in 


complete shock. 


Certainly Duff had not done this, had he? Izzy made his way threw the door and onto the hall. It too had been 
left in ruin. Posters torn and left ripped up on the floor, pots broken, shattered mirrors and even holes gashed 


into the wall. 


He got to the room that held his coffin and gasped. Just as the other room it was a complete mess but the 
coffins..they were missing. Izzy's eyes, his whole face shot up with fire. This was not good, the sun would be 


coming up shortly, he didn't have time for this shit] 
"Duf fl" 


No answser as he guessed but he was running out of time, if he didn't get into his coffin soon the sun would 
come up and he would be no more. He heard someone start talking, voice sounded like it came from the ‘flower 


room’. 


‘Izzy are you back." It was purred seductively but this wasn't a time for games. Izzy ran to the room the 
voice had spoken and sure enough there was Duff sitting in a bed of black and red roses, arms out with a 


bright smile on his face. 


| missed you terribly!" Izzy raised his eye brows, staring at him suspicously. 


"Oh." Duff nodded, not noticing the sarcasm in Izzy's voice. 


| missed you so much, | need you." Izzy looked around the room, his coffin lay by an alter he hadn't seen 


before. He made a move toward it but was soon stopped by Duff's voice again. 


"Stay there." Izzy's eyes widened. Did Duff want him to die? "If you move..you'll crush the flower, see it." Izzy 
looked at Duff's hand, claws wrapped tightly around a shaking black rose, squeezing it. 


"Have you went crazy..you're scaring me." Duff's eyes had a gleam that Izzy could have sworn made him seem 


demonic in what little light they had. Duff just smiled. 


"The suns coming soon," he whispered it so low Izzy would not have heard him without his now keen hearing. 


"Yes and we'll both be dead if you don't stop acting this way!" Duff snarled, crushing the rose and getting up. 
Izzy stepped back only to be pulled forward again. 


"What way? llim not afraid of death anyway, why should you convince me otherwise." Izzy shook his head, 


glancing at the window then looking back at the blonde. 


"What are you talking about! You aren't making any sense. Please, Duff listen, the sun will come--" Izzy 
stopped. Nothing will make Duff listen unless.."Duff.. please don't be angry at me, l.l love you." It wasn't true, 
he didn't love Duff but he wanted to live and this was the only option. 


Duff leaned in his shoulder, hazel eyes glowing, smile on his face. "Really? | love you too! Lets get in our coffins 
before the sun rises and later." He purred into Izzy's ear. "we'll have some fun" Izzy didn't like where that 


little word went last time he said it but he had no choice but to nod. 


Izzy got into his coffin and quickly closed it. 


Tomorrow he was leaving Duff. 


Short | know, sorry 


Don't lose my touch 
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Izzy had awoken and quickly fled the coffin, Duff was still sleeping in his but would soon awaken. He ran as fast 
as he could down the trashed halls, making sure to keep his steps as quietly as he could. Fear swelled up inside 
him at the thought Duff could awaken at any time and then it would be over or maybe he wouldn't do 


anything, Izzy couldn't be sure anymore. 


He had already made it to the room with the window and got onto the sill. He looked back once, eyes widened in 
horrifiying shock when glowing pools stared back at him. A mixture of anger, hate, resentment and sorrow 


shown in them that made lzzy wince. Duff snarled. 


"You were going to leave me weren't you, WEREN'T YOU!" Izzy clutched the sill, heart pounding in his ears. His 
eyes darted around the room, anything that could knock Duff out if need be. He found nothing, words were the 
only way out of the this. 


"No. l.l was just." He couldn't come up with an excuse, found his mouth too dry to talk, tongue twisted so he 
turned around and jumped. Duff ran after him but it was too late, Izzy had transformed and was to far ahead 
for him to catch up with. Tears gathered in Duff's eyes and he sniffed, one falling after the other. He stepped 


back, hands covering his face. 


"What did | do wrong? Il never hurt you." his fist tore at his fine blonde hair, ripping a piece out, making him 
yelp. A light bulb turned on in Duff's head and he smiled. He transformed and flew out the window in the 


direction lzzy had gone. 


Izzy's mind had completely shut down. All his previous plans of escape were lost and he had no clue were he 


was going, just one objective: get away from the castle at all coasts. 


Past the trees and past the clouds, eyes scanning for a some place to hide, any place. He was getting 


desperate now, feeling Duff coming closer but how could that be? He had gotten quit a lot of distance from 
the castle and the blonde shouldn't have been able to follow him. 


He looked behind him, ears twitching when he saw a golden orb draw eerily closer and in that moment he knew 


escape was lost and all he could focus on was survival. 


He dove into a tree as soundlessly as possible, fear growing. He changed back to his mortal form and quickly 
ran threw the deep resides of the forest. He felt sick to the stomach when he heard footsteps matching his 
own just a few yards behind him. 


He could hear his heart pounding in his chest, hear the scream come from his mouth as he tripped over a 
branch. A clouded figure approached him but he knew exactly who it was. He curled into a ball, hands 
protecting his stomach and head for attack he was sure was about to come. Instead soft hair tickled his cheek 
and arms lifted him into an embrace. 


This was..odd to say the least and now cold lips were on his. His eyes widened, shock written on his features. 
His mind said to hit then run but his body wanted, needed the little warmth the mouth could provide so he 
kissed back. 


"Why did you run? | need you, I'm sorry." The words were spoken with little emotion, cruel in tone did not go 


unheard. Izzy did not believe him. "Come back with me." 


Izzy had a sad smile on his face. Where could he go really, nobody would have a coffin. Izzy leaned into him, 
eyes glazed over with salty tears just waiting to fall. And the relization hit him, he had nobody, no one to go to 


anymore. 


No Axl, Slash, or Steven. Just some fucking crazy vampire. He wanted his friends back so much, he missed 
Axl's bitching, Slash's drinking problem and Steven's heroin addiction. He missed everything but now he was 
stuck in the arms of what could very well be called the devil himself. 


‘Its cold" Duff smiled down at him softly, not in a mocking way though. 


He made his coffin and now he had to lay in it. "I don't like the cold either, lets go get warmed up." Izzy nodded 
smile in place although tainted with overwhelming sadness that Duff did not fail to notice. "Your..not happy with 


me anymore are you? That's why you left." 


Izzy didn't reply, just started walking, tears fell from his dark eyes even though he was smiling. "Please say 
something." He stopped, turned to face the blonde. 


"What do you want me to tell you? That I'm happy? Well I'm fucking not! At first | thought this was fun, new 
and exciting but then you started to scare me shitless! | want my friends back, | want Axl back." Duff's hand 


clenched into a fist, eyes narrowing. 


"| can't give them back and | don't want to! You're mine, | sired you and | love you." Izzy scoffed. 


"Love? If you ‘loved! me you wouldn't act like." Duff shook his head, frowning. 


"You..Why do you do this to me, why hurt me?" Izzy growled, tears gone and replaced with rage. 


"YOU? *Fuck* youl l.l wish you were dead." Duff was crying now, down to his knees but Izzy had no sympathy 


for him and continued. 


| hate you, wish that | never met you! And | hope you rot in hell" He was shaking now as he made his legs 
move. Not even looking back to only be overwhelmed with guilt if he did. Duff had his head laid in the dirt, 


sobbing for Izzy to come back 


He didn't. Transformed and left for the castle. 


Duff's eyes lost their glow. 


Love all of me 
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Izzy had been sitting in the same chair all night, eyes never leaving the fire. Duff had been watching him from 
the hall way, frown on his face and his eyes..they had no shine, no glow but Izzy didn't seem to notice. 


The hunger for blood was getting unbearable yet Izzy did nothing, sat and watched the flames smolder. He had 
a plan of course. If he couldn't be with his friends again he would stop drinking blood, wither away and die. So 


far his plan was driving him crazy. 


And Duff kept his dull eyes glued to the back of his head and it was starting to make him feel guilty. He didn't 
mean to say those words, he didn't hate Duff but he sure didn't love him. 


Love..Fuck love. He never had it and never needed it, wanted it but see where it got him this time. He finally 


got up, hands clenched tightly by his side. Duff hadn't even flinched. 
"Are..are you..okay?" 
No answer. 


"Talk to me Duff." 


He walked over and knelt by the blonde and quickly gasping. He relized the glow had vanished. His heartbeat 
speed up ten fold. "Duff, your eyes..what the fuck is happening?" 


No reply, this was getting frustrating. He started to shake Duff's shoulders in hopes he respond but still 


nothing. He didnt move an inch. Izzy was getting seriously scared. 


"Duff!" His voice sounded weak and he hated it. He hated this feeling of helplessness. "Please, say something, 
anything." Duff finally brought a hand out and traced Izzy's jaw, frown fading. 


Its gone." His other hand went to touch his heart, a sob coming from his mouth. "My heart is gone." Izzy 
shook his head. 


"Your heart can't just leave you Duff" The blonde growled, pushing him away roughly. 


"You..you understand nothing!" Izzy fell back, hitting his head on the hard wood floor. 


"You're right! | don't understand but how can | when you tell me nothing." Duff shook his head, tears running 
down his already red face. Izzy sat up on his knees, hand over his heart as he spoke. "Let's start with the 
little things first. Just tell me, why do you have.! guess they're called mood swings?" 


Duff curled into a ball but his eyes remained locked o Izzy's. "Why should | tell you, you hate me remember or 
did you forget." Izzy sighed, scooting closer to the blonde and putting a hand on his back. 


"| didn't mean.! mean | was..upset. Can't you understand that?" Duff snuggled up to Izzy's leg, resting his head 


on his knee. 


"Sorry. For everything but | don't know why my moods change so quickly." Izzy looked into his eye, frowning. 
The glow still wasn't back. "but my hearts not gone physically, emoionally.” 


Izzy laid down beside the blonde, a tiny smile on his face. He draped an arm around Duff's waist. "I wish..things 


would stay like this, you know. | love you like this." Duff pushed him away and sat up. 


"You can't just love one side of a person you have to love all of them!" Izzy chuckled softly. He looked so cute, 


lips in a pout and hand on his chest. "So do you..2" 


"Do | what?" 


"Do you love all of me?" 


Izzy sighed. This wasn't some question he could just brush off, he needed to answer Duff truthfully. 


"|| don't know yet. Do you mean that | should love your cruel side just as much as your adorable one?" Duff 


shrugged, squeezing Izzy to him tighter. 


"Well. think you should love what you believe is the real me." 


"And what is the *real* you Duff, show me that side." Duff smiled lightly. 


| can't, | don't know if that Duff exists." Now Izzy was truly confused. 


"| still don't understand but..'ll stay with you until.” 


"Until | become evil and try to hurt you again?" Izzy nodded. 


"Yeah but.l'll try to reach out to you." 


Duff's smile could put the sun to shame. "Thank you Izzy." 


His eyes regained their mysterious glow. 


That made Izzy smile. His first real smile in a long tme. 


Short again, sorry but there's gonna be about 3-5 more chapters | think. Depends. 


Let's spiral down together part | 
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"Duuuuuuuu FAFA" 


Izzy was enjoying this side of Duff. Oh yes enjoying very much so. Duff thrust harder, pace getting faster. 
Izzy was thrashing about on the floor, eyes half lidded while his hands were clawing at the blonde's back 


One hand stroking his length as the other held on to his thigh. Another loud moan and soon bodies collapsed 
onto one another. Breathing ragged, heartbeats racing. 


Duff smirked, blonde tresses falling into his eyes. "Mmm, that was good" Izzy nodded, sitting up and grabbing 
for his pants. Duff smacked his hand away, growling. "No ‘God Duff that was amazing?! Didn't you like it?" Izzy 
shrugged. 


"Sex is sex. Feels the same no matter who you have it with." Duff snorted, arms folding over his chest as he 


sat up. 
"Who Told you that?" 
"An old friend" 


Duff pouted. Izzy didn't move. After a long awkward moment he saw that it didn't work so he snuggled up to 
the other man's side. "What ‘old friend?" 


Izzy didn't respond. That could mean two things. The ‘friend ' was Axl or it's something painful Izzy didn't want 
to talk about. Duff poked him in the side but still he didn't move. "Are you okay?" 


Shoulders were shaking now and he was getting worried. "Izzy, Izzy seriously tell me what's wrong!" He reached 


his hand put to touch the brunette but stopped when a loud outburst came from him. 


"HE FUCKING USED ME!" At this point all Duff could do was listen to him. "l.l was just too young and it seemed 
*amazing* and | was so horny at the time but the next day he acted like it never happened" Duff wrapped his 


arms around Izzy's small form, whispering in his ear. 


‘Its okay, he's gone. Let your pain go and that memory will go as well" Izzy's eyes widened and he pushed Duff 
away. 


"Fuck you. It doesn't matter now anyway." Izzy got up and quickly put on his pants, glaring at the blonde on the 
floor. "I'm glad that bastard's dead" Duff shook his head. 


"No you're not" Izzy smiled, rage gone. 


"Yeah, you're right but | don't care. Not anymore | just got to thinking and when that happens | get...” 


"Bitchy? Emotional, out of control?" 


I'm not a girl on her period Duff" Duff got up, making little ‘ew sounds at the sticky white liquid that covered 
his stomach. Izzy rolled his eyes but then smirked. He trailed his tongue out to lap at it. 


Duff moaned. He licked his lips, savoring the warm wet tongue on his taunt abdomen and whimpered when it 
disappeared. "Why'd you stop?" Izzy gave him a ‘look down kinda look’. Duff made an 'oh' with his mouth before 
rubbing his head sheepishly. 


"Weeeeeellll, you feel like some blood?" Izzy nodded. 


"Could go for some.” Duff's eyes narrowed, teeth aching to feel soft flesh and oh so warm and delicious scarlet 
blood underneath them. His eyes clouded over at the prospect of taking Izzy right after he drained his victim 
dry. 


He was getting aroused. "Can we go now please!" Izzy smiled but then he looked unsure. 


"You're not.gonna freak out again are you?" Duff shrugged. 


"Dunno. Let's just say if | don't get some blood soon | won't be a very happy camper." That was all Izzy needed 


to know. 


"Yeah, Let's go now. Uh..but get dressed first." Duff glanced down at himself and blushed. 


"Heh." As Duff scampered off to get ready, Izzy touched his face. 


"Crying..me." He shook his head, biting his lip hard. 


Everything went as planned, Duff lured a nice looking girl and her two friends to the bar seats, flirting and 
blushing. Drove the girls mad everytime with his shy, gentleness. Izzy always got jealous but he knew Duff 


wasn't interested in them. 


The girls didn't seem to notice him as always but he didn't care, just sat on the bar stool and sipped his drink, 


catching bits of conversation every now and then 


‘Oh, my god, how ‘bout a threesome!" 


Ew. Damn his keen hearing. "Sorry, I'm not into them.but how about | take one of you lovely ladies and my 
friend here take another?" Izzy scowled along with the girls. They obviously only wanted Duff so one of them 
left, a little ticked leaving a blonde and brunette. 


"Um. guess, how ‘bout | go with you and Rebecca here goes with him." The blonde girl leaned down low on the 


counter showing off her ‘assets’. Duff smiled, nodding and nudging Izzy who was almost asleep. 


"Yeah sure. What's your name." She licked her smeared lips. 


"Brittany" The other girl beside her smiled seductively at Izzy who in turn glared. He didn't really want to do 
this but he needed blood and they were getting really annoying. 


"Got any condoms?" He was about to glare but Duff gave him a look. He smiled sweetly instead and nodded. The 
brunette squealed. They all got up, Duff's arm around Izzy, the girls looked at them oddly before Duff 
removed it quickly shrugging. 


"Forgot which side you were on babe." She raised her penciled on eye brows but nodded Her bony arm snaked 


its way around his waist, he flinched but she didn't see it and cuddled up close, exspecting to be kissed. 


He looked at Izzy who shrugged before turning to his ‘date and taking her hand. "So where can we..uck" That 
wasn't the word he wanted to use but oh well. He glanced at Duff in the corner of his eye. Him and the busty 


blonde were engaged in some heavy tonsil hockey, tongue and all. 


He looked back to the lust filled girl now rubbing up against him. "Let's go behind the dumpsters NOW." She 


practically screamed in his ear. He nodded, annoyed as Duff led his girl outside. 


"Yeah, c'mon" He grabbed her hand. Once they were outside he saw Duff biting into the girls neck, her 
screaming before going limp in his arms. He smirked, pushing the brunette behind him forward and sinking his 
teeth into soft flesh. As he sucked he felt the arousal in his pants not because of her though. He was 
picturing Duff thrusting into him, doing not-very-good things to him. 


When he finished, Duff had already pushed the blonde into the dumpster before walking over to him. He quickly 
pushed the girl off him and met Duffs mouth with his own. 


Their tongues intertwined, blood mingling with saliva. He could feel Duff's arousal in his pants and grinded their 
hips together. He wanted release so bad and Duff could see it in his eyes. He pushed Izzy against the wall and 
unbuttoned his pants, letting them fall to the ground. Izzy did the same and soon Duff had him withering and 


moaning. 


God he felt so good. Duff always made him feel that way when they fucked. 


Nothing could ruin this moment. 


Except the bar owner's glass piercing scream. 


Shit. 


Let's spiral down together part I 


Disclaimer: | don't own Guns N' Roses and this isn't true. | meant no malice or impeachment. 


Fear. That's all Izzy felt. It seemed as though everything got faster but he slowed down. Duff had quickly pulled 


his pants back up and lunged at the man while Izzy was left in complete shock. 


A horrifying scream then whimpers of pain and finally the part Izzy hated the most, the victims dying breath. 
Duff pulled away, chest heaving. He looked at Izzy who in turn dropped to his knees on the wall, hands running 


threw his brown locks. 


Duff sat beside him, taking a cigarette and lighter out from his pocket. Izzy glanced at him, lips red and blood 
running down onto his bare chest. Duff looked oddly beautiful like that, the glow in his eyes the only light. 


Izzy smiled. He took the cigarette from Duff's lips and puffed on it, smoke coming out of his nostrils. How long 
has it been when he could just sit down with a friend and smoke. Too long. 


Duff started to chuckle softly, arm wrapping around Izzy's mid section while his head rested on his shoulder. 


Izzy grunted. "Your head's heavy." Duff stuck his tongue out childishly. 
"Are you saying | have a fat head after | saved both our asses?" Izzy shrugged. 
"| could of done the same thing." Duff smirked, licking his ear. 


‘Mmm-hmm." He now sucked his way down the brunette's neck all the way to his collar bone. Izzy moaned 
before getting up and folding his arms. Duff fell onto the ground. He didn't move though, eyes remained locked 


on Izzy's bare feet. 


"How'd your shoes get off?" Izzy looked down at the blonde, eyes worn and tired. 


"| don't know, | just want to sleep. It's amazing no one heard that scream" Duff squinted at him. 


"The music's too loud. Now help me up." Izzy out stretched his hand and Duff took it, hulling himself up and 


swinging an arm around Izzy’ bare shoulders once again. 


"So, you dumping the bodies or should |?" 


"You." Duff rolled his eyes. Izzy watched as he carelessly tossed the girl and bar owner into the dumpster, 
dusting his hands off after he closed the lid. Izzy sighed, shaking his head. 


"Can we sleep now." Duff nodded. 


"Yeah, l'm tired too." 


Too bad neither vampire saw the first rays of sun peaking up over the horizon before it was too late. Izzy 


could only stand in minor surprise, Duff clamped a hand over his mouth. 


"Shit. We can't make it back to the castle, its too late!" Tears gathered in Duff's eyes, he was so careful up 


until now. He took Izzy in his arms and slid down the wall. Izzy smiled. 


"It's not so bad. We can sleep forever now." Duff shrugged. 


"Yeah and | haven't watched a sunrise in a long time." 


"Still as beautiful?" Duff nodded, holding Izzy tighter. 


"Yeah..did..you want this to happen?" Izzy cuddled closer, closing his eyes. 


"Yes. I've have enough of this life and I've already got everything I've everything I've ever wanted, what more 


is there to life now?" Duff chuckled softly, head thumping against the wall 


"Nothing. Goodnight Iz." 


"Goodnight Duffy." 


The sun had fully risen now, leaving only statues of the two lovers. 


One solid tear ran from the once blonde vampire. 


Frozen there forever. 


END 
Sorry, | was getting bored with this so | decided to end it plus | finished Interview. | hope the ending didn't suck. 
Now I'm off to work on my Motley fic which | love writing.” 


